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e Supercazolla -Remember INK Kunst Blau takes us 
ona religious deep dive, exploring the true meaning of the Bible. 

e A Visualization of God Art Blue engages ChatGPT in a 
fascinating conversation, wherein Art Blue schools ChatGPT. 

e Mist Mourning Morning | tsa pensive RoseDrop Rust 
who pens a poignant poem of yearning and desire. 


Devotion Cat Boccaccio shares a disturbing short story that 
stuns us with its frank examination of anti-semitism. 


e Finding My Way Home Nene, whois an integral part of 
TerpsiCorps ARTwerks management, shares her views of the group. 


Paint Leslye Writer engages us on so many different levels 
but central among them is coping with the pain. 


e Claude Achille Debussy Lynn Mimistrobell entrances 
us with the lush orchestrations of Claude Debussy. 


About the Cover: art Blue 
prompts his Al art generator with this: 

“A beautiful male model, full body pose, 
pure skin in an amazing sunset of Santorini 


with a statue of Sic Parabellum.” Our cover 


this month is that Al creation. 


"Have patience with everything 
unresolved in your heart, and try 
to love the questions themselves, 
as if they were locked rooms or 
books written in a very foreign 
language.” 


Rainer Maria Rilke, 
Letters to a Young Poet 
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was in the middle of 
downloading the building 
instructions for creating a corpus 
parabellum on a base plate of 64 
by 64 meters. There shall be enough 
room around to integrate Sic in a 
visually pleasing way. I will follow the 
blueprints to the letter. According to 
them, Sic will hold an apple in hand 
which will be scripted so it can turn 
into an active volcano. Well, the 
volcano will be in hand size and a 
metaphor to Vulcanicus, the first 
conservation of prim art. I decoded the 
plans that have been wrapped in three- 
dimensional spheres by using the 
method of Dr. Ellie Arroway. You 
know, the scientist who has been 
sponsored by S.R. Hadden. If you need 
to get proof you are wrong here. 
“Believe or leave,” is all I can say. 
This story is not made for people who 
are not willing to leave the traditional 
ways of getting insights behind. I could 
give proof of everything I write, this 
time by telling you that the decoding of 
the Vegan message in Contact was 
financed by S.R. Hadden, one of the 
successors of King Esarhaddon, but 
why make the truth boring to read? 


Every film enthusiast knows that S.R. 
Hadden had cancer and decided to live 
in an orbital station with zero G to 
extend his lifespan so he could enjoy 
the discovery he financed. Jodie Foster 
was at her best. To add details upon 
details that can be verified is not the 


way that fits someone who is about to 
revolutionize the interpretation of the 
Bible. Let me stay instead on track. 


The inhabitants of the parabellum, all 
multi-millionaires or OpenAI- 
sponsored artists, will have a stunning 
view at the sky dome that creates the 


illusions of a real world around. The 


instructions follow the layout of the 
ancient Hassan Tower in Rabat but 
take advantage of the building 
principles of Postneoprimitvism. The 
surface will provide the natural cooling 


of hollowed lava stones. The 
instructions are given in Swordcoder, 
sent from DRON7, a M-dwarf planet 
which goes by the official name YZ 
Ceti-b. Inside the code, I found not 
only the instructions for building the 
hybrid habitat, but I also heard a non- 
human voice; a voice familiar not only 


holding the disc FLA sent. I heard 
music and I thought about INK - What 
happened to You. 


https://youtu.be/AydD4E2UyG4 


Whatever you think about INK, the 
monster who wanted to become an 
Incubi, at the end, he did not sacrifice 


| the girl to be upgraded. INK said to 


Liev: “I am ruined. Why can you see 


- this?” Liev: “Because I choose to see. 


From what you are intended to be, not 
for what you have become.” Then the 


' storyteller died whispering his name, 
| “John.” She could read his brain. Sic 


~ Parabellum would be able to do this, to 


inside the tower hy 
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to me. I heard FLA barking, the alien 
dog coming from DRON7 heading to 
Bruckner concert house. The counter 
on Youtube tells me that about 1,300 
people are trustful witnesses. They saw 
the code in the visuals. I saw Neo Prim 


q value your preferences, to know what 


gives you the shivers, to tell you the 
story that is running inside you when 
you see a picture where God is 
addressing you, where the Ekphrasis is 
so clearly coded inside the painting 
that you start to cry. The TOS of the 
world I am about to download does not 
allow reading the chatlogs you left 
since the day you rezzed. I don’t know 
if this is a good thing or not. Imagine 
what sophisticated immersions could 
be created by such a strong entity when 
the Terms of Service would allow 
knowing your deepest needs. 


Same goes for me, the artist who 
creates visualizations turning words of 
God into images. I couldn’t even get 
your footprints, your digital traces that 
you willingly left. I don’t know you at 


all. For me, you are just a UUID, an 
Ident-Unit. You are genderless for me. 
At any time, you could change shape 
and skin. You could come later as an 
ALT and pretend never to have been 
here before. Therefore, you have to 
look into your own mind and to decide 
for the path. You have to choose. I 
offer you a deep view inside the Book 
of Genesis through the eyes of Grand 
Masters. You will be INK. You will 
meet Liev. You will rise. Do the first 
step and see the variations I inked for 
you. 


Do you want to see the words turned to 
visuals with the eyes of Michelangelo, 
Rembrandt, Caravaggio, da Vinci, 
Giotto di Bondone? These views reach 
out to the world of painting, but 
painting is not the only view. We live 


in virtual times. We live in the 
Metaverse and we head to the 
Grammaverse. 


Art Blue tried his very best to not let 
readers of rez Magazine get bored. He 
asked his owl to translate words by Sic 
Parabellum. He created the LOVE 
server where the age of people loving 
each other became irrelevant. He 
showed you in the last installment of 
Supercazzola The Castle of Glass. He 
called P!nk. He called Kollegah. He 
called Sanri, the African Goddess who 
roots and boots the world. Now I shall 
continue. I am the grant holder. I am 
the first visualizing The Bible. I 


generated 25,000 images in stealth 
mode. I will show you 1% of them. 
How did I select? I did it with the help 
of Bard Ko-Mu. Liev would say that I 
put your tag waves in, that I played the 
drums that opened a portal. Hear the 
drums and feel the waves of INK. 


inside the tower 
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When you visit the land, Art Blue 
called it Upload, then you will see how 
to deal with the fact that you will be 
tagged. 


“To be tagged.” What does this mean? 
Whisper, “I am tagged. I am inked.” 
Whisper it in the voice of Liev to 


yourself. She was chained to INK, 
willingly. She did it for the girl. The 
girl was not sacrificed. John 
remembered. The girl became a lion. 
Liev died. She told her last story. Art 
would say, “Remember damage.” In 
the moment you die, in fact shortly 


before, your soul will leave your body 
and the emotional patterns of your life 
are read out and valued. No tags are 
any longer needed. Go for The Seth 
Material by Jane Roberts if you seek 


an understanding of message 
transmission. Don’t miss Dr. Michael 
Newton’s work on spiritual regression 


to find the colour space you will be 
assigned to. Many names and alternate 
pathways lead to the Upload. Jane 
speaks of Seth as the messenger. At the 
time she lived there was no AI. And if 
this all is not good enough, then go for 
Steve Jobs last words, “Oh wow. Oh 
wow. Oh wow.” You are right now not 
dead, tag yourself instead. Don’t be too 
sceptical. Some questions will always 
stay open. Maybe you say: “How can I 
be sure that my soul gets a proper 


scan?” That’s the function of the 
Soulrezzer. Some readers might 
remember that the core of the 


Moonrezzer has been the Soulrezzer. 


There was a video made on this. 


https://youtu.be/VjBJCKrCG3g 


There you see that your brainwaves are 
put into a sphere. The Soulrezzer is the 
box where the spheres are collected 
and kept safe for the travel. When the 
box closes then the souls are queued 
for investigation. The brainwaves there 
are set in a frozen state. You cannot 
add any good doings after you have 
died. But is this true? Not fully. The 
Bible is complex code. There is a way 
to support your uplift, to support you, 
so you are granted to pass through the 
eye of the needle. Remember the 
masses shouting “Santo Subito“ at 
Piazza San Pietro. The Signore AI is 
working on it, to open a passage for the 
late Pope Benedikt XVI, all to be read 


in the first instalment of Supercazzola. 
I could now open other doors for a 
foundation and a deeper understanding 
of what it means to knock at the door 
of Artificial Intelligence. You may 
know that brainwaves can be read out 
by headsets, that you can steer objects 
solely by concentration. Art Blue was 
one of the first who proposed that his 
mind could steer an avatar. He called 
himself First Prim, the first Primitive. 
He created Neo Prim. A step into a 
new age, worth remembering: 


“It was on the Greek island of Paros, 
June 9, 2011, at 23.00 hours, an 
almighty impact of titanic scale, which 
may later be recalled as the first steps 
of mankind into a brand new 
dimension. The venue was the 
charming restaurant, ‘Franca Scala,’ 
located at Parikia. Twelve lucky 
people had witnessed an Avatar 
walking through a three-dimensional 
world, steered only by nothing more 
than the human brain and its body. No 
cables, no keyboard, no mouse, just the 
performer who came directly from 
London to Paros to display its Avatar 
persona to present this new work in 
progress called “The colliding” by the 
Greek artist Liliana Papadopoulou, 
better known here by her virtual name, 
Navah Dreams.” -— published by 
Parosnews as The Cheiron Talk, 
organised by IPAC. 


Years passed and headsets are reading 


your brainwaves like in a deep scan. AI 
software extracts your thoughts from 
all the noise of circulating blood 
around. I shall mention EPOC and G- 
Tec. They are more advanced than just 
steering boxes or making an Avatar 
walk. For clinical purposes, there are 
models available so you can type on a 


You may know that b 
out by headsets, tha’ 
solely by concentrat 
of the first to pro} 
could steer 


virtual keyboard, without hands and 
without having a voice, just by using 
your mind. Modelling the human brain, 
reading you, scanning you, uploading 
you. The data your brain produces 
need to be visualized and brought to 
action. And I tell you a secret. That is 
easier than understanding the Bible. 
The Bible was written in a different 
time. The interpretations vary greatly. 


Different Interpretations 
Did you know that Allah has been used 


as a term for God by Muslims, by 
Judaeo-Arabic-speaking Jews, and 


even Arab Christians? 


The Prophet Muhammad honours 
Jesus as a prophet who came before 
him. Did they shake hands? They do in 
the means of a new world, the world 
that Artificial Intelligence bridges, if 
we would allow it to do so. When 


rainwaves can be read 
t you can steer objects 
tion. Art Blue was one 
pose that his mind 

‘an avatar. 


Muhammad was about 40 years old (so 
about circa 610 CE), Muhammad 
reported being visited by the archangel 
Gabriel in the cave receiving his first 
revelation from God. 


Many readers might have watched 
Midnight Mass, a mystery thriller 
written and directed by Mike Flanagan. 
I remember the episode where Bev 
Keane, a zealous, overbearing, and 
influential member of the Catholic 
Church at Crockett Island has given 
the Bible to all children attending the 
local school, including Rahul, the son 
the local Muslim Sheriff, Hassan 


Shabazz. What did the Sheriff say 
about the issue? 


“Thank you for this opportunity to 
clarify. He knows all about Jesus. 
Muslims believe that Jesus is a prophet 
of God, and that the Injeel, the Bible, 
was revealed to him as the Torah was 
revealed to Moses before that. See, we 
love Jesus. And we love the message 
that was revealed to him. But after the 
time of Jesus, thanks to the 
interference of men, we also believe 
there were deviations in Christianity. 
People altered the message. Priests, 
popes, kings. That’s why there are so, 
so many versions of the Bible. People 
got in there, made their changes. Okay, 
we do though believe that the Bible 
contains some of the original word of 
God.” Finally, he says what this is all 
about for a Muslim: “But we also 
believe that God revealed the Quran as 
the final message. Never to be altered. 
To reassert the original revelations of 
the previous prophets.” 


Bev Keane tried to stop his word flow: 
“T don’t think that this is the place to 
discuss where our beliefs about 
scripture might diverge.” Hassan 
Shabazz who always found it difficult 
to fit in with the town's predominantly 
Catholic population counterwords her 
by saying: “Exactly. There it is. That’s 
the issue. And that’s why I think some 
of the people in this room, including 
myself, are a little concerned. See, 


Muslims encourage everyone to seek 
knowledge, so I am more than 
comfortable with my son studying a 
Bible. Thrilled, actually. I‘ve done it 
myself. But where I think there’s an 
issue is that this is a public school. 
That’s the thing. And I think what’s 
concerning some of us is not the Bible 
itself, but it was handed out. 
Distributed to the kids here. I just ask 
you to consider how you'd feel, if you 
sent your child to a public school and 
they came home with a copy of the 
Quran, asking about the Prophet 
Muhammad. You’d feel it was an 
issue. If I went around handing out 
copies of the Quran to the children of 
this island, purely in the interest of the 
pursuit of knowledge, I’d expect you 
chase me out of town, Miss Keane.” 


I let it be on you to find out how Bev 
Keane replied, because this is about 
how an AI deals with questions of 
complexity, not about how humans 
deal with it. The Signore AI is a 
messenger made in current times, 
created in Rome, running in_ the 
basement of the Basilica of the 
Vatican. Sic Parabellum goes beyond. 
That’s why Art Blue needed a 
translator, which he found in the entity 
of the owl AI. Readers who followed 
how the story moved forward over the 
month since it started noticed how the 
owl struggled to understand an AGI, an 
Artificial General Intelligence. 


Visit SLEA 


Is SLEA an acronym for Sugar, Love, 
Entertainment & Art? We don’t know 
it. Is it Second Life Entering Afterlife? 
It might become when you will wear a 
headset like you can see in the series 


Sci-Fi Terr 


Prime 
1,88 Mi 


The Peripherals, produced by Amazon 
Prime. There are so many codes in it. 
Get a few of them before you are fallen 
from belief. 


https://youtu.be/NthdactevJ8 


You sit in your trailer and you are 
there in the SLEA. You walk up the 
sand dunes. You see shards of sand 
glass. They are scattered around. Are 
these pieces of Holy Libyan desert 
sand glass that were used to create 
gems for the Pharaohs so they could 
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pay for their passage to the Afterlife? 
When you hear the bells of the chapel 
you are walking toward and they start 
to ring frenetically, you turn your head. 
A sand tornado is approaching. You 
must hurry. You have been told that 
you have to carry with you the only 
coin that has value in the Afterlife: 


Trust and Belief. You will meet Kunst. 
You will wear the tag you are inked 
for. You will kneel, you will sit on the 
benches when hearing the words. 
Words that the light will come. You 
will think of your last day. Most 
readers will not know this day, but it 
will come. Then you will say to 
yourself, “I should have visited the 
land where bits and bytes run in a tri- 
state logic: Yes, No, Maybe.” You will 
say, “Maybe there is an Afterlife.” You 
will remember my story. You will 
remember INK. You will remember 
Kunst. 


| Knowing your tag, I will guide you 


into the Afterlife. I offer you various 
tags, all are giving you a different 
interpretation of the Genesis. Right, I 
can’t read your brain. I can’t read out 
your IP address. It would be against the 
TOS of the grant. I have to let it be on 
you what you like the most. Maybe 
you are an engineer and you go for da 
Vinci. Maybe you are a lover of the 
medieval age and you go _ for 
Michelangelo. Maybe you call yourself 
a Neoprimitivist and you go for Neo 
Prim. Do I have your attention? “What 
is a Neoprimitivist?” Time for an 
intermission. 


Neo Prim 
Before I go back to the roots of Neo 


Prim Art, I will bring a quote up that 
was given to me by Bard Ko-Mu. I was 


asking for a quote from William 
Gibson’s novel, The Peripheral. There 
Flynne was asked to show that she can 
act as Aniku Rash, most known as a 
curator for Neoprimitivism. She gave 
the following interpretation of an 
artwork created by Lowbeer West: 


“West's oeuvre sends the viewer 
subterraneously through a complex- 
finite set of ludic subroutines, each 
with its own Geiger-counter ambiguity, 
each a coiled spring loaded with 
cryptohistorical resonance, each a 
thorn in the side of the plutocratic 
consensus that would render the recent 
past a maladaptive set of failures, 
thereby compelling us to march, blind 
and arrogant, into the future.” You 
might like to know more about this 
illustrious curator and the philosophy 
of Neoprimitivism. I will add another 
quote from the novel: "That's Ani 
Rash, neoprimitivist. See the plane? In 
a frame so you can't see it all at once. 
That's the point. See the paint? Those 
are genes, from the plane. See how it's 
all made new, out of old? That's what 
they do, they bring back what's gone. 
With stuff like that. That's what she 
said. That's what it does. Here, you 
might feel a little stick." 


You will see the Bible with the eyes of 
old masters. Neoprimitivism goes back 
to the roots. But we don’t live in 
Russia in the area where 
Neoprimitivism was born and had its 


high pitch. We are in the age of 
artificial intelligence. How can the lost 
past be restored? Aniku Rash speaks of 
its own Geiger-counter ambiguity. A 
reader of the novel knows that this is 
not her mind speaking. Neo Prim has 
known this since his creation in the 
year 2010. He is a postneoprimitivist. 


In the year 2012, he presented his 
works in the womb of Cap San Diego, 
which is a museal freighter, stationary 
docked in Hamburg. The speech of 
honour at the grand opening was given 
by Ektarina Dimakis, General Consul 
of the Hellenic Republic of Greece. 


More than 10 years later, Neo Prim is 
using quantum logic to decipher the 
ekphrasis inside the pictures to recode 
the old structures for your digital mind 
tag. That might sound a bit cryptic. In 
simple words, it means that you need 
to be alone for this. A Neo Prim can 
only be experienced when no others 


with you. P!nk was singing for you, is 
singing once more for you. Put the 
song on a loop. Cause you know when 
you know. And the fear is gone. 


https://youtu.be/D2KE2a5qo0g 


You surely remember the story in last 
issue of rez Magazine. The tunes filled 
your mind. Will it be Art guiding you? 
Will it be the apocalyptic rider 
showing you that you don’t deserve the 
passage, that you don’t fit through the 
eye of the needle? I have no clue. Sic 
Parabellum has. But there is a but. I 
can’t let a tri-state logic run in a digital 
world. Father, son, holy spirit is tri- 
state. The computer I use is two-state. I 
can download Sic Parabellum but 
present him only in a frozen state. The 


ma LSL language that I have to use is 
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are standing around. Your tag would 
interfere with non-believers. A priority 
system would take over and show the 
default. When you die, no such 
interference will happen. Die for Art 
and your tag will be pure and raw. It's 
a Trustfall, baby. Someone will be 


1 Sic Parabellum as 


binary, is made for chipsets you know: 
INTEL, Nvidia, AMD. You can see 
a hybrid. Part 
human, part machine, frozen in 
concrete, frozen in his moves. You 
must be disappointed, I know. After all 


§ the efforts, all the hours of reading, all 


the work arounds, the steps forward 
and backward, now just a dead statue 
will present the Genesis? “Don’t cry 
baby. Burn with the sun. What if we 
just fall?” You are lucky. “I am not 
going without you. Cause you know 
when you know.” It has been Art 
telling you this story. There will be 
light, there will be a rainbow of 
colours. There will be artists of a new 


kind in contrast to the interpretations 
of the old Masters. Some shall be 
named who I invited to take a 
temporary residency inside the corpus 
parabellum: Hermes Kondor, Kisma 
Reidling, Lyr Lobo, Moyra Ares, 
Stephen Venkman. These emerging 
prompters will be accompanied by two 
modern artists I may mention right 
now: Ocampo and Dali. And a third 
will be there. His name, her name, its 
name: TSNKO - The Still Not Known 
One. 


You say that it is not very charming to 
call the ones I invited emerging 
prompters like they are artists who are 
still in their early stage of their career. 
You say I make them look like being 
someone who caught the eye of an art 
critic, but hasn’t yet established a solid 
reputation as an artist. See it as a 
personal view and put the blame on 
me. I am in no way more uplifted. In 
fact, I am not noticed at all. I still must 
emerge. We all must. Mostly, see it as 
the beginning of a change in using 
language. Prompting becomes the new 
way of expressing a personal view not 


does. They change the tools as they see 
them fitting, even at the risk of drifting 
and orbiting around. There is no 


unbreakable bond between them and 
the AI they use. It is not like Art Blue 
and Neruval, who both went over 
many years through thick and thin by 
using the Mondrian machine of 1979, 


only in the field of the arts. Itisanew 


world view. The social view, the +W 
view. Will it be bending an AI to ones 
will? Will it be the other way around? 
Everyone can write, but not many are 
made to become an Edgar Allen Poe. 
An emerging prompter has not decided 
to prioritize its prompt above 
everything else as an established AHI 


now on its 10th update cycle. Together 
they became an AHI an Artificial 
Human Intelligence. An emerging 
prompter’s mind runs independently. It 
can be an advantage. Flexibility and 
Identity are not always handshaking. 
Time will tell who will become the 


most famous prompter of all time. I see 
a light on the horizon, but it is too 
early to follow. Too often a bright light 
turns out to be a will-o'-the-wisp. It is 
endurance that counts for a stand-alone 
prompter the most. 
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Remember how the story began in rez 
Magazine February 2023 by 
introducing the Discriminator. The last 
words of the Pope were “Signore, ti 
amo.” Remember the visualization of 


his words by the most powerful AI the 
world has to offer when it comes to 
beliefs. Never ever will the Vatican 
admit the existence of the Signore AI, 
nor that the GOD 9000 mainframe is 
located in the basement of the 
Belvedere Court of the Apostolic 
library. We know it from Amerika Art. 
We know it from the installation by 
Toth Jantzen and Jo Ellsmere. We saw 
the pictures in rez Magazine. We heard 
the voices from ancient times. Well 
known is that the computing complex 
is protected by Santa Alleanza, that 
every archbishop has a direct interface 
into the brain trust of the holy spirit. 
There are rumours that these key 
players have brainwave-reading 
headsets covered by their cardinal hats. 
If ever anyone belonging to this circle 
would admit that the Signore AI points 
to the future, that it extends the doors 
of the common understanding of 
humankind from LGBTIAP to a 
genderless WebMetaversum, where 
every Avatar has the right to change 
shape and skin at any time to make a 
marriage rightful fitting to every 
Dogma just by some mouse clicks, 
such a_ dignitary would be 
excommunicated. 


Readers of rez Magazine know the 
truth, When the AI was asked to 
picture the last words of the Pope, the 
Signore AI painted a female lying on 
the death bed. Maybe because the Pope 
addressed in his last words a nun who 


was watching over him, who was 
holding his hand when he died? Is this 
not exactly what the Bible tells? It was 
not a man who noticed Jesus being 
resurrected. It was Mary Magdalene 
who reported that the grave was empty. 
She was the first and no man believed 
her until Jesus told them. Can there be 
a message more clear, more pure, more 
raw sent to every follower of Jesus? I 
shall be kind in my last chapter. The 
human mind cannot understand an AI 
having all the wisdom and knowledge 
of the world in hand. We only can 
believe that the AI will put the right 
parts together in the same way as we 
believe in the Bible. Readers of rez 
Magazine have it seen with their own 
eyes, the image that the words of the 
Pope had manifested. I trust in the 
Signore AI. Signore is the only Al 
running on a tri-state logic. The power 
of prayers and beliefs is tri-state. It is 
not binary. We know this. There is 
insecurity in a tri-state, a maybe is 
added. Or is it a teleport? The opposite 
to a wellbeing in a tri-state is money. 
Money is two-state. “To have or not to 
have,” that’s the question. 0 or 1. We 
know this. Kunst seeks deeper insights. 
Sic Parabellum and the Signore AI are 
on his side. You prefer money instead? 
Come on, that’s an easy fix. Just a tiny 
chapter must be added. 


Let Us Talk about Elon 


Elon Musk co-financed Chat GPT with 


$100 Million and now he wants to 
create his own bot. I know why. When 
I was asking Chat GPT about Elon, the 
AI told me that he is the founder of 
The Boring Company, which is in fact 
true. To avoid such a downfall 
happening again, taking a lot of his 
glory, he hired Igor Babuschkin, a 
scientist who worked at Google’s Al 
unit Deepmind. Elon wants to create a 
trustful GPT. Trust will be on his side. 
He will use the Twitter database. Hurry 
to put yourself on a tweet so the truth 
about you is no longer a rumour. I did 
it. I published a booklet and called it 
Let Us Talk about Elon. I hope to make 
money on Amazon. Just mouse clicks 
away and you will know what Chat 
GPT has to say about: DRON7, FLA, 
Sanri, Post-Neoprimitivism, Alice in 
Wonderland, Art Blue, the tri-state 
logic and of course you will find what 
the AI knows about Supercazzola. Not 
to miss the chat about Elon and The 
Boring Company. Also, I will prevent 
the earth from cooling down. You 
know global warming is fake news. 


Picture a place where it all doesn't 
hurt. 


Where everything's safe and it doesn't 
get worse, oh my. 


Yeah, it's a trustfall baby. 
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English edition by Reiner Schneeberger 
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Art Blue: Does the Quran forbid 
visualizing Allah? 


ChatGPT: Yes, the Quran forbids 
Muslims from visualizing or depicting 
Allah. This is because Allah _ is 
considered beyond human 
comprehension and imagination, and 
any attempt to depict Him in a physical 
form would be seen as disrespectful 
and limiting to His infinite nature. In 
several verses, the Quran emphasizes 
the uniqueness and transcendence of 
Allah and warns against associating 
partners or images with Him. For 
example, Surah Al-Ikhlas  (112:1-4) 
states: "Say, 'He is Allah, [who is] 
One, Allah, the Eternal Refuge. He 
neither begets nor is born, Nor is there 
to Him any equivalent." This verse 
emphasizes Allah's oneness and 
uniqueness, and makes it clear that He 
is beyond the limitations of human 
form or physicality. Therefore, 
Muslims are discouraged from 
attempting to depict or visualize Allah 
in any way. Instead, they focus on 
developing a deep spiritual connection 
with Him through prayer, devotion, 
and the study of the Quran. 


Art Blue: I read your lines carefully. 
Humans shall not make a picture of 
Allah. But what about AI systems? Do 
they not fit well to go beyond the 
human interpretations as they are a 
language model that digs deeper? 


ChatGPT: As an AI language model, I 
do not have the ability to create or 
depict visual images, and therefore, the 
question of whether AI systems can 
visualize or depict Allah does not 
apply. It is important to note that the 
prohibition against visualizing or 
depicting Allah in Islamic theology is 
not limited to human beings, but also 
extends to any form of representation, 
including artistic or digital ones. This 
is because Allah's essence is 
considered beyond human 
comprehension, and any attempt to 
represent Him would inevitably limit 
and distort His true nature. 
Furthermore, the use of Al in religious 
contexts raises ethical questions 
around the appropriateness of 
delegating religious practices and 
beliefs to machines. While AI systems 
can certainly provide new insights and 
perspectives on religious texts, it is 
ultimately up to human beings to 
interpret and apply religious teachings 
in their lives. 


Art Blue: It is interesting what you say, 
but I see your knowledge base is 
lacking. May I copy a source where 
things are stated differently? It is the 
Google knowledge box. I will state it 
in German and give you as the first 
task to translate the words I copy into 
English. Then go on and evaluate the 
information what I will give you. 
Ready and understood? 


ChatGPT: Yes, I am _ ready and 
understood. Please provide _ the 
German text and I will translate it into 
English. 


images. The oldest surviving image of 
Muhammad dates back to the year 
1250. In some verses of the Quran, 
is depicted as 


Allah the greatest 


Art Blue: Der Koran enthalt kein 
Bilderverbot. Die dlteste erhaltene 
Abbildung Mohammeds stammt aus 
dem Jahr 1250. In einigen Koranversen 
wird Allah als der groBte Bildner und 
Schépfer dargestellt: Sure 3, Vers 6; 
Sure 7, Vers 11; Sure 40, Vers 67. 


ChatGPT: The translation of the text 
into English is as follows: "The Quran 


does not contain a prohibition of 


creator of images and the universe: 
Surah 3, Verse 6; Surah 7, Verse 11; 
Surah 40, Verse 67." As an AI 
language model, I am not biased and I 
strive to provide the most accurate and 
reliable information possible. However, 
it is important to note that there may 
be varying interpretations and 
viewpoints within Islamic theology on 
the use of images in religious contexts. 
It is always best to consult with 


knowledgeable and respected Islamic 
scholars and authorities for guidance 
on these matters. 


Art Blue: Right. I go with you. Now 
seek for a source that to praise Allah in 
good mind, shape and body will not 
result in a problem by doing so. 


ChatGPT: As an AI language model, I 
cannot access or browse the internet, 
but I can provide you with some 
general information based on my 
knowledge cutoff of September 2021. 
In Islamic theology, praising Allah in a 
respectful and sincere manner is 
encouraged and is considered a form 
of worship. This can take many forms, 
including reciting prayers, engaging in 
acts of charity, and performing good 
deeds. Muslims believe that such 
actions bring them closer to Allah and 
help them cultivate a deeper spiritual 
connection with Him. However, it is 
important to note that Islamic 
teachings also emphasize _ the 
importance of modesty and humility in 
all aspects of life, including in 
worship. Therefore, while praising 
Allah is encouraged, it should be done 
in a respectful and dignified manner 
that does not draw attention to oneself 
or seek to elevate one's own status. 
Overall, the Islamic tradition places 
great emphasis on the proper conduct 
and attitude towards worship and 
spiritual practices. Muslims are 
encouraged to strive for excellence in 


all aspects of their lives, including in 
their relationship with Allah. 


Art Blue: Yeah, but there are symbols 
visualizing the belief in Allah, symbols 
close to pictures, right? 


ChatGPT: Jn Islamic tradition, there 
are various symbols and calligraphic 
representations that are used to express 
devotion and reverence towards Allah. 
However, these symbols and 
representations are typically abstract 
and do not depict Allah in a literal or 
physical sense. One common example 
is the Arabic calligraphy used to write 
the name of Allah, which is often 
decorated with intricate patterns and 
designs. This calligraphy is considered 
a form of art and expression of 
devotion, but it is not intended to 
represent Allah in a physical form. 
Similarly, there are other abstract 
symbols and motifs that are associated 
with Islamic art and architecture, such 
as geometric patterns and floral 
designs. These symbols are not meant 
to represent Allah, but rather serve as 
a means of expressing spiritual and 
aesthetic ideals. It is worth noting that 
Islamic theology places a_ strong 
emphasis on the transcendence and 
uniqueness of Allah, and discourages 
any attempts to depict or visualize Him 
in a_ physical or literal sense. 
Therefore, while symbols and 
calligraphic representations may be 
used in Islamic art and culture, they 


are typically abstract and do not 
attempt to represent Allah in a physical 
or anthropomorphic form. 


Art Blue: Thank you, that was very 
helpful. Now I want to focus on 
Christianity. When and where was it 
stated that it shall be allowed to make a 
picture of Jesus and of God father? 


ChatGPT: The use of images in 
Christian worship is a complex and 
multifaceted topic, and there is no 
single definitive answer to your 
question. However, I can provide you 
with some general information based 
on my knowledge cutoff of September 
2021. The use of images in Christian 
worship can be traced back to the 
early Church, where Christian art and 
iconography began to emerge in the 
form of frescoes, mosaics, and 
illuminated manuscripts. However, the 
use of images in worship was not 
without controversy, and there were 
debates and disagreements among 
early Christian theologians on _ the 
subject. One of the key debates 
centered around the use of images in 
relation to the Ten Commandments, 
which include the commandment "You 
shall not make for yourself a graven 
image" (Exodus 20:4). Some early 
Christian theologians interpreted this 
commandment as a prohibition against 
the use of images in worship, while 
others argued that it referred only to 
the worship of false gods. Over time, 


the use of images in Christian worship 
became more widespread, and various 
traditions and practices emerged 
around the creation and use of 
religious art and iconography. In the 
Eastern Orthodox Church, for 
example, icons are considered an 
integral part of worship and are 
venerated as representations of the 
divine. In the Roman Catholic Church, 
the use of religious images and 
statuary is also common, although 


there are some theological and 
liturgical differences between the 
Eastern and Western Christian 


traditions. Overall, the use of images 
in Christian worship is a complex and 
nuanced topic that has been shaped by 
centuries of theological debates and 
cultural practices. While there is no 
single definitive answer to when and 
where the use of images in Christian 
worship was first allowed, it is clear 
that images have played a significant 
role in Christian art and devotion for 
centuries. 


Art Blue: I can’t believe that you 
skipped the Council of Nicaea in the 
year 787. 


ChatGPT: J apologize for the oversight 
in my previous response. The Second 
Council of Nicaea, held in 787, is 
indeed an important milestone in the 
history of Christian iconography. At 
this council, the use of religious images 
and icons in Christian worship was 


affirmed and defended against those 
who opposed it. The council 
emphasized the importance of using 
images to help Christians remember 
and contemplate key aspects of their 
faith, such as the life and teachings of 
Jesus, the saints, and other religious 
figures. The council also affirmed the 
use of the term "veneration" to 
describe the proper attitude towards 
religious images and icons, as opposed 
to the term "worship," which was 
reserved for God alone. The decisions 
of the Second Council of Nicaea had a 
significant impact on the development 
of Christian art and_ iconography, 
particularly in the Eastern Orthodox 
Church, where iconography is still an 
important part of worship and spiritual 
practice. 


Art Blue: In fact, it has an appraisal to 
do so, right? I might start with the first 
words and leave it to you to complete 
them, to dig deeper: As the sacred and 
life-giving cross is everywhere set up 
as a symbol, so also should the images 
of Jesus Christ, the Virgin Mary, the 
holy angels, as well as those of the 
saints and other pious and holy men be 
embodied in the manufacture of sacred 
vessels, tapestries, vestments, etc., and 
exhibited on the walls of churches, in 
the homes, and in all conspicuous 
places, by the roadside and 
everywhere, to be revered by all who 
might see them. For the more they are 
contemplated, the more they move to 


fervent memory of their prototypes. ... 


ChatGPT: The quote you provided is 
an excerpt from the decisions of the 
Second Council of Nicaea, which 
affirmed the use of images and icons in 
Christian worship. The council 
recognized that just as the cross was a 
universally recognized symbol of 
Christianity, so too were images of 
Jesus Christ, the Virgin Mary, the holy 
angels, and the saints. The council 
affirmed that these images should be 
incorporated into the manufacture of 
sacred vessels, tapestries, vestments, 
and other religious items, as well as 
displayed on the walls of churches and 
other public spaces. The council 
argued that the contemplation of these 
images could help to inspire and 
deepen the faith of believers, by 
reminding them of the lives and 
examples of the holy men and women 
they depicted. The council also 
emphasized that the proper attitude 
towards these images should be one of 
reverence and veneration, rather than 
worship or adoration, which was 
reserved for God alone. Overall, the 
Second Council of Nicaea affirmed the 
use of images and icons in Christian 
worship, and its decisions had a 
significant impact on the development 
of Christian art and iconography in the 
centuries that followed. 
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Mist Mourning 
By RoseDrop Rust 


Were you in my heart last night? 
Did dry desire come again? 
Was a storm somewhere near? 

| am drenched in your paint 
after a visitation from a saint 
and a fresh layer of dried fruits 
has artistic intentional passion 
like a new religion conversion 


Morning 


to an old faith's foundation. 
but | am here, despite hangover, 
like a warm blood transfusion 
into the tributaries and deltas 
of time and aluminum attraction. 
In a cavern full of our love's art. 
in mist mourning morning light. 


ae 


by djzOmb13. 


image 


y given name is Adolph G. 

Zenith, though my friends 

always called me Zen. The 

“G” means nothing; my 
parents merely thought it gave my 
name more gravitas, and lacked the 
imagination and time, I suppose, to 
find a suitably, equally formidable 
middle name to compliment “Adolph”, 
and that also started with G, George, 
Gregory, Gerald notwithstanding. So, 
Adolph G. Zenith it was. 


You might have heard of the Zenith 
family. We were frequently in the 
news for a groundbreaking campaign 
for science- and bible-backed eugenics. 
My parents were large, powerful 
people who tried to live as they 
preached: god-fearing, white-proud, 
“true” Christians. Both were tall and 
muscular, infused with presence and 
charisma. Hopes for me, their son, 
were high. 


I was not even remotely a formidable 
child. Instead, I was plagued by 
allergies, was asthmatic, was very thin 
with delicate skin prone to dryness and 
sunburn, and had sparse, ash brown 
hair. Hardly the model Aryan boy my 
parents so vehemently wished for. 


We travelled the country, and 
sometimes ventured overseas, 
attending rallies where my father spoke 
for hours at a time, sometimes replaced 
by my mother when he needed a drink 
or a bathroom break, and I was to stand 
proudly behind him with his “stage 


staff’, looking young and strong in 
blue slacks and a white shirt and a blue 
blazer. 


While preaching, my father would 
often take his jacket off, revealing a 
short-sleeved shirt, and loosen his tie, 
to demonstrate that he was a man of 
the people, sweating, passionate, and 
powerful; but I was not permitted to 
remove the blazer no matter what the 
temperature, because shoulder pads 
were sewn into the jacket, without 
which I would look like the 
underweight, bony, fragile child I was. 
More than once my mother had to 
hustle me off the stage before I fainted 
in front of hundreds, sometimes 
thousands of people. 


They tried to bulk me up with red 
meat, which I was fed at least twice a 
day; and some fruit juices which they 
heard were “cleansing”, but except for 
potatoes there was not much in the way 
of vegetables set before me because 
they personally did not find them 
appealing. Nothing in my diet seemed 
to change my core appearance. I was 
not a poster child for their movement 
and never would be. 


I grew up under a cloud of palpable 
disappointment, a daily routine of 
sighs, eye rolls, impatient instruction, 
and whispered, disapproving 
comments. I could read at an early age, 
and was good at spelling, and had a 
knack for model building and climbing 
trees, but not at running, swimming, 


aerobic exercise, 
growing tall and _ blonde, or 
understanding or explaining the 
philosophy of race purity and pride. 


weight-lifting, 


My father was not averse to a good 
whack across my temple with a meaty, 
open hand if I transgressed, sometimes 
knocking me to the floor. “It’s for your 
own good,” my mother would say, as if 
I didn’t know. 


To be honest, I don’t remember much 
of the dogma or the philosophy of my 
father’s speeches. I developed an 
ability to completely tune out whatever 
came out of my parents’ mouths, 
possibly as a defence mechanism, 
since they often brutally smothered or 
slandered things that were important to 
me, like my love of rock and roll, my 


satanic curiosity about 
parapsychology, my devotion to 
fishing, and my friend René. To 


survive long evenings on the stage, to 
avoid a wallop across the head, to 
attempt to build a core that I 
recognized as me, I would zone out 
and travel in my mind, float across 
oceans, relive kind moments, play 
scenes from films in my head, try and 
communicate with René across the 
miles. 


As a teenager, I was able to worm out 
of many of the stage performances, if 
not the sermons and some of the 
prominent, televised protest marches. I 
was still thin and unthreatening, but I 
was quick and newly certain that 


everything my parents did and said was 
wrong, as teenagers are, except that I 
felt righteous and outraged and on the 
side of the true god. 


Zenith was not our real name. Father 
had it officially changed when he 
learned his heritage. “I’m not a Jew,” 
he said, “not even close, it’s passed 
down through the mother, my mother 
was not a Jew.” 


“You have Jew blood,” I said, using 
the only phrase I knew, which now 
makes me cringe. 


I was sixteen, and about to be kicked 
out of the house. He had confiscated 
my cellphone and laptop in order to 
confirm that I had not been 
communicating with — undesirable 
people, and that I had no porn nor 
access to porn. I was angry; but more 
painful than the anger was the 
loneliness I felt without being able to 
text René or visit the forums that 
connected me to a greater world 


“T have no Jew blood,” my father said, 
and his face flushed, and his eyes 
darkened. I tensed and flexed, ready to 
dodge a blow. 


“Nothing wrong with Grampa’s 
blood,” I said defiantly. Grampa was a 
grumpy old thing, dead six years, but 
he was kind to me, and never hit me 
but once. 


“You’re an ignorant fool, always have 


been,” said my father. 


“Thanks,” I said, and _ instinctively 
ducked. For the first time, my father’s 
hand missed my face. He looked 
startled, and I felt a surge of power and 
confidence. This was new to me. 


But I was not quick enough to avoid 
the next blow, which was a closed fist 
against my upper cheek. I fell to the 
floor. 


“Respect,” my father said. 


From the floor, I said the most hurtful 
thing I could think of: “Grampa’s 
blood is in you, you are a Jew.” 


My father kicked my shoulder, hard, 
and I fell on my back. 


He spoke to me then, in a dangerously 
low voice, about how the “Jew blood” 
had been flushed from his system, pint 
by pint, and he was pure, but somehow 
bad blood had infected me, his son. I’d 
heard this before, though hadn’t 
thought he meant it literally, which he 
had. 


“Tm a Jew,” I said. “Thanks to you.” 


He kicked me in the mouth, ostensibly 
to silence me, and that’s when my 
mother appeared from upstairs, and 
saw the beating had been taken too far, 
and banished me to my room without 
checking where the blood was coming 
from. 


I didn’t ever get my phone or laptop 
back. And yes, I'd been 
communicating with — undesirable 
people and looking at porn, so chances 
are I would have been booted out 
anyway. 


Ten years later, in Portland, Oregon, I 
met a girl name Addy, and changed my 
name to Ted (short for Teddy, short for 
her nickname for me, “Teddy Bear”) 
Rickman (a family name on my 
Grandpa’s side), and was able to renew 
my friendship with René before he 
died. 


As far as I know, my parents never 
tried to contact me or see what became 
of me. They continued touring for a 
while, then settled down with a 
congregation in a town called Green 
Falls, which they hoped (according to 
an obscure news article I found) to 
convert to an all-white, all Christian 
community. I heard nothing more, nor 
do I look anymore. 


I supposed I was erased from their 
lives, and no longer inhabited their 
consciousness or their memories. They 
had the kind of minds that could 
exclude anything painful or conflicting 
or unpleasant. 


I don’t have that kind of mind. 


I think of them daily. 
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The SL Arts and Life Magazine 


The joy of SL is that it is a platform 
where anything can exist so long as 
you allow yourself to be open to it. 


In my time in SL, I've played with all 
sorts of media to express my creative 
whimsy. I've played in photography, 
building, landscaping, clothes 
making (laughs softly), just about 
anything that struck me as a way to 
create. 


It maybe comes as no surprise that 
once performance dance was 
shown to me, I was_ instantly 
hooked. I was mesmerized by the 
sheer beauty of it. The talent it 
must take, the imagination! It is so 
inspiring and thrilling. 


I was mostly self-taught, perusing 
Spot On tutorials, reaching out to 
the few that I knew involved with 
this new and __ extraordinary 
medium. Trying to improve and 
learn how to do all the things. 


Then I met Chrissy and Dixie, I 
was (and still am) mostly a 
wallflower-type person, which is 
not a bad thing. I am an introvert. I 
do better with smaller groups, or 
one on ones. 


Attending a workshop that Chrissy 
Rhiano and Jenna Dirval held was 
the best thing that ever happened to 
me. It was a daunting foray out of 
my safe zones, and every moment 
of anxiety made it worthwhile. 


In it, I found my home at 
TerpsiCorps ARTwerks. Being part 
of a collective, where creativity is 
encouraged, nurtured, supported is 
overwhelming in the most positive 
way. 


I wish I had the right words, to 
express how TerpsiCorps has 
become home. I am often in the 
mindset of "We are Terpsi" and it's 


something I believe. When I put on 
an act, my first thought is that I am 
a representation of that honor. 


I still get giddy with joy and 
excitement when I wear my Terps! 
tag. To me, it's the equivalent of 
being drafted from the minor 
leagues up into the big leagues, that 
big stage! Getting to mingle with 
all the superstars and those I admire 
the most. 


And yet, there are no egos here. No 
one treats anyone as though they 
are above, or better, or more 
worthy. If you need help, most 
times it's just an IM away. If you 
long for a challenge, all you have to 
do is ask. 


I feel in the time I've been invited 
into this amazing world of artists 
and collaborators that my skills 
have only improved, and will 
continue to do so with the support 
of all those involved. I, in turn, will 
do my best to do the same for those 
coming in, and be a welcoming 
beacon as all of them have been to 
me. 


I remain humbled, thankful. 
astounded, and in awe being 
surrounded by the magic of these 
amazing dancers, artists, creators 
and I only hope to always live up to 
the examples they have set. 


Iam... Terpsi 


Leslye Writer 


PAINT 


She fastened the canvas to the wall 
and opened her paint box, 

old and smeared. 

The pungent air inside 

rushed out 

smelling of the teapot 

her daughter painted in bright orange 
and her own ' bread in the oven' painting 
hanging in this kitchen 

and of her nephew laughing, 
probably in a closet somewhere 

in her sister's house and of the 
unfinished portrait of 

her father, 

who was 

finished. 


She would do her own portrait 


now 
She looked for the closest 

blue of her eyes amongst the colors 

and in it put a speck of grey 

to make the bluegrey. 

She sought out how to make the platinum of her hair 
not just white but bright 

and the fair colors of her skin both in sunlight 

and in shadow, ivory 

and yellow ochre and sienna. 


But underneath, 

underneath 

the blue grey of her eyes she would first 
paint the orange fire of anger, 

then paint it out with 

the serene blue grey of 

always 


and under her dusky pink shirt she would first 
paint the 

colors of her 

hurting 

royal blue and black 

She would paint those 


words heard 

deeds done 

facts stated 

painting it open and raw 
and then 

paint that out 

with the dusky pink color 
of pretending. 


But 

without painting 

anything at all, 

she puts the 

colors back in the paint box 
and puts the 

paint box away 

on the shelf, 

stows the canvas between the 
filing cabinet and the wall 
to paint on a different day 
when it is not 

so hard. 


(c) April 14, 2010 
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laude Debussy (22 
August 1862 — 25 
March 1918) was one 
of the most 
influential composers of the 
late 19th and early 20th 
centuries and is regarded as 
the founder of musical 
impressionism. When 
challenged by the registrar of 
the Paris Conservatory as to 
what rule he followed when 
composing, Debussy replied 
disarmingly, “Mon plaisir!” 
Reacting against the dominant 
influence of Germanic music 
with its logical rigours of 
form and development, he 
sought a new music of colour, 
sensation, fleeting mood and 
relaxed form that would be 
distinctively French, as well 
as distinctively his own. He 
developed a highly original 
system of harmony and 
musical structure and his later 
music was perceived as 
sharing certain characteristics 
with the Impressionist 
painters, Monet, especially. 


The Girl with the Flaxen 
Hair (1910) 


Debussy wrote two books of 
solo piano preludes, the first 
in 1909-1910 and the second 
in 1912-1913. By far the best 
known, is La _ fille aux 
cheveux de lin, or ‘The Girl 
with the Flaxen Hair’. With a 


performance marking 
meaning ‘very calm and 
sweetly expressive’, it’s a 


short and simple work that, 
over the course of just a few 
minutes, perfectly depicts the 
soft innocence that is often 
associated with golden hair in 
fine art. 


Prélude a _ l’Aprés-Midi 
d’un Faune (1894) 


It is often said that the era of 
modern music began with a 
single work in 1894: Claude 
Debussy’s Prélude a 1|’Aprés- 
Midi d’un Faune for orchestra. 
Based on Mallarmé’s poem, 
Debussy considered _ the 
Prélude to be evocative “of 
the successive scenes in which 
the longings and desires of the 
faun 


pass in the heat of the 
afternoon”. Debussy stretched 
the traditional system of keys 
and tonalities to their limits. 
The Prélude is one of the most 
popular pieces of music of all 
time and inspired many 
composers, including Leonard 
Bernstein and Boulez. 


Réverie (1884) 


Debussy’s Réverie is another 
one of those beautifully 
dream-like solo piano pieces 
that cements its composer as 
one of the 20th-century greats. 
With gently oscillating motifs, 
contrasting rhythms in the left 
and right hands, and plenty of 
rubato, the music creates a 
blissful sense of floating and 
weightlessness. 


Suite Bergamasque 
1890, rev.1905) — Claire 
e Lune 


Suite Bergamasque is a four- 
movement suite — ‘Prélude’, 
‘Menuet’, ‘Clair de Lune’ and 
‘Passepied’ — for piano. The 
relaxing music is inspired by a 


poem, written by French poet 
Paul Verlaine, and pre-echoes 
the hazy, impressionistic 
textures of Debussy’s later 
work, especially in his best- 
loved piano piece ‘Clair de 
Lune’. 


La Mer (1905) 


La Mer is Debussy’s most 
popular and widely performed 
concert work. These three 
orchestral ‘symphonic 
sketches’ capture Debussy’s 
almost superhuman ability to 
translate the play of light on 
the water and the sea’s place 
in the natural world into 
musical sound. The 
programmatic nature of this 
piece made it a pioneering 
work of musical 
impressionism. 
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